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T" own Mouse 
» Ladybird Favourite Tales are the timeless, treasured | p 
y stories that generations of children have grown up and the 
à with and loved, These easy-to-read retellings, KC 
К enhanced by exciting, richly colourful illustrations, 0 u n try M О) u S es 
| » faithfully capture all the magic of the original stories. 
ut... 4 Titles available E =. d | 
The Elves and the Shoemaker Dick Whittington - — „ - =- E 
The Three Little Pigs Puss in Boots p 
The Gingerbread Man Rumpelstiltskin 
The Little Red Hen Rapunzel 
The Princess and the Pea Little Red Riding Hood 
The Sly Fox and the Little Red Hen Pinocchio 
The Three Billy Goats Gruft Hansel and Gretel 
Chicken Licken Cinderella 
Goldilocks and the Three Bears Jack and the Beanstalk 
The Magic Porridge Pot Beauty and the Beast 
The Ugly Duckling Snow White and the 
The Emperors New Clothes Seven Dwarfs 
Thumbelina Tom Thumb 
The Town Mouse and The Little Mermaid 
the Country Mouse The Wizard of Oz 
Sleeping Beauty Peter and the Wolf 
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This Ladybird retelling 
by 
Molly Perham 


Ladybird books are widely available, but in case al 
difficulty ray bx ordered by post or telephone fram: 


Lachybird Books - Cash Sales Departrmant 
Littlagate Road Pasgnton Devan TOS3 3BE 
Telephone 0803 554761 


A catalogue record Tor this book is available 
from the British Library 
Published by Ladybird Books Lid Loughborough Leicestershire UK 
Lacyoird Booss Inc 4ubum Maine 04210. LIEA 
zi LADYESBIO BOXE LTO 195 
LACITBIPT: and the device of à Lacyard are trademarks of Ladybird Books Lid 
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Town Mouse 
and the 
Country Mouse 
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based on an Æsop fable 
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JA ae Se on. [Л Country Mouse lived in a small house 
хачу "5 if deep in the roots of an old tree. One 

vit day his cousin Town Mouse came to 
visit him. 
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“Welcome to my home,” said Country 
Mouse. “You will love the country. It 
is SO nice and quiet.” 





Country Mouse made a big supper 
and they sat down to eat at the 
wooden table. But Town Mouse did 
not like the plain food, or the thick 
mugs and plates. 





And the little straw bed made Town 
Mouse scratch and sneeze. 


“Tt’s too dark and quiet in the 
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country," he said. 
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Every morning before the sun was up, 
Country Mouse was busy finding food 
to store up for the winter. 


“Come and help me, Cousin,” he 
shouted cheerfully. 





But Town Mouse did not want to 
work. He did not like getting his 
hands and clothes dirty. 


“In town there is no need to look for 
food,” he grumbled. 


One day Country Mouse took Town 
Mouse across the meadow to find 
some mushrooms. 


The horse who lived there came to 
make friends with the mice. Town 
Mouse was so surprised he fell head 
over heels in the wet grass. 


"I don't like the country,” he said. “It’s 
cold, it’s wet, and it’s very frightening!” 


















On the way home ‘Town Mouse was so 
busy telling Country Mouse about the 
town that he did not notice a huge 
owl swooping down towards him. 


“Look out!” shouted Country Mouse, 
pushing his cousin into a ditch. The 
owl flew away. But what a fright 
they'd both had! 


Town Mouse hated the country more. 
than ever. It was cold, and wet, and 
frightening — and very dangerous! He 
wanted to go home. 


Later that night Town Mouse saw a 
family who lived at the end of the lane 
getting into their car to go to town. 


“Come on, Cousin,” he cried. 
“You can see the town 
for yourself. Let’s go!” 
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Horns hooted and cars whizzed past. 
Country Mouse had never heard so 
much noise or seen so many bright 
lights. 


The two mice hid under the back seat 
of the car until they reached the 
middle of the town. Then they 
jumped out into the busy street. 
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Town Mouse took his cousin home 
with him. But the house was much too 
big for poor Country Mouse. 


"I'm sure to get lost,” 
he thought nervously. 






The town mice prepared a huge feast 
of fruit, cakes, puddings and cream. It 
was all too rich and sweet for Country 
Mouse, and he began to feel sick. 





- Next day Country Mouse found a nice 
piece of cheese. He didn't realise that 
it was a trap! 


Town Mouse and his family rescued 
poor Country Mouse just in time. But 
they were all seen by the cat and had 
to run for their lives back to their hole 
in the wall. 


Country Mouse was so afraid now 
that he hardly dared to move around. 





At bedtime Country Mouse did not Е He could smell the trees and the fresh 


like his soft little bed. And the room earth. Oh, how he wished he was 
was too bright because of the lights in | safely back in his country home once 
the street. more — especially as it would soon be 


Christmas. 





When at last he fell asleep, Country 
Mouse dreamed of home. 





In the morning the mice found a large 
hamper under the Christmas tree. 


Town Mouse read the label. “It’s 
going near your home!” he cried to 
his cousin. 


Country Mouse jumped right into the 
1. "e Р m hamper. Soon it was carried outside 
З. шс VA cag. S EE — Ln and put into a van. 


uL ETT аде 





Р му Б Е L A i- ; End LAC a 
(( i e Е Г YitT 7-5 : = ^ oa 





That afternoon Country Mouse 
tumbled out of the van into the 
lane where he lived. He could 
hear carol singing coming from 
the church and went safu 
closer to listen. ed к 
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? It had been a great adventure, but 
now all he wanted was to forget it 
and enjoy Christmas. He was wu 
home at last! 


